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“They Have Learned Through Experience That
Silenmce Promotes Peace amd Long Life”
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By WILLIAM T.
HORNADAY

Director of New-Yorlk Zooclogical Parh

bt while she laughs under
her breath and all over her
face until she gasps for
breath, she never yvet has re-
warded my efforts with éven
ane vocal syllable.

1 finrers the whole number oi
times that I heard animals raise their
voices to communicate with each other.
You can chase bison, elephants and deer
all day without hearing a single vocal
utterance. They know through ther
long experience the value of silence.
The night after 1 shot my second elephant was
an exception. The herd had been divided by our
onslaught, Part of it had gone north, part of it
south, and our camp for the night (beside the dead
usker) lay directly hetween the two. About bed-
time the elephants began signaling to each other
by trumpeting, and what they sounded was*' The
Assembly.” They called and answered repeatedly;
and finally it became clear to my native followers
that the two herds were advancing to unite and
likelv to meet in our viamity. That par-
1 was different from any other
I ever have heard. It was a regular ““Hello™
l-call, entirely ditfferent from the “'Tal-{loc-e”
a feeding herd and
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The chimpa » does a little more; but at the b
s vocal accomplishments are few and seldom dis-
For tw rs | have been trving to pro-
en in the Zoological Park to
Soko., a Dlackdaced
T ; and good-natured, and also
“1icklish under the arms.” She is fond of a lark, and
5 to be played with. Fifty u at least 1 have
tickled her on her sides, 1o provoke genuine lnughter;

Our Polly 1s the most
affectionate and demonstra-
tive chimpanzee that I have
wver seen, and she has the
greatest vocal powers. She
knows me well, and when 1
greet her in her own language
she usually answers me im-
mediately and vociferously,
Ofiten when she has been busy with her physical-
culture exercises and Delsartean movements on
the horizontal bars or trapeze in the top of her big
I have tested her Ly quietly joining the crowd
in the center of the room before her
“Polly! Wah! Wah!

visitors
cage, and saving to her:
Wah!”

Nearly every time she stops short, gives instant
attention ‘and joyvously responds **Wah! Wah!
Wiah!™ repeating the cry a dozen times while she
clambers down to the lower front hars to reach me
with her hands. When particularly excited she
cries ' Wihe-oo! Whaoo! Whe-oo!" with great
clearness and vehemence, the two syllables pitched
just four tones apart, This cry is uttered as a
joyous grecting. and also at feeding-time, in ex-
pectation of food; hut, simple as the task
be, I reallv do not know how to translate 1ts mean-
ing into English. In one case it appears to mean
“How do vou do?" and in the other it scems to
stand for * Hurry up!"”

Polly screams when angry or gricved, just like
a naughty child; and her face assumes the extreme
She whines

eems Lo

HIFI'!

of screaming-child expression.

when coaxing, or when only slightly grieved. With
these four mamifestations her vocal powers stop
short.  Many times I have opened her mouth
widely with my fingers, and tried to surprise her into
saying “'Ah." but with no result. It seems im-
s le to Ip the vocal-sound idea upon the
mind of an orang-ntan or chimpanzee. Polly

utters two distinct and elearly ent syllables, and it
seems reasonably certain that her vocul organs could
do more if called upon.

The eries of the monkeys, haboons and lemurs are
Iv nothing more than siueaks, shrieks or

at least) bark

or roar most explosively, using the syllable ** Wah!"
It 15 only by the most liberal interpretation of terms
that such cries can be called language. The ma-
jority express only two emotions—dissatisfaction
and expectation.
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Every primate calls for help in
that human bemngs do, by shrill
none of them ever cries “"Oh”
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The only members of the monkey tribe that ever
spoke to me in their native forests were the big black
langurs of the Animallai Hills in Southern India.
They used to glare down at us, and curse us horribly
Had we been big prthons instead of

every day.
men they could not have said ~Confound you!”
any more plainly or more vehemently than they
did.

It is true that in those museuni-making days our

motto was *' All's fish that cometh to net”; and we
killed monkevs for their skins and skeletons the
same as other ammals. My black-skinned Mulcer

hunters said that the bandarlog hated me because
of my white skin; but I fancied that was pure fancy.
At all events, as we stalked silemtly through those
halfl o dozen times a day we would hear an
awfiul explosion overhead, startling to men who were
still-hunting Tig ne, and from the middle branch
of the tree-tops angry and snarling black faces would

forests




